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T0O GET KNOWLEDGE POISONS GEY IN FOOD

EVERY MAN 8HOULD EXERcise RESTAURANT KEEPERS SOME-
MIND BY THINKING. ;

‘Learning Comes Through Our Senses,
Which Are to the Mind and
Body What Reporter Is to
Newspaper.

Whatever knowledge we have we
have obtained it In two ways, Thomas
‘Drier writes in the Nautilus, The
first Is inheritance. The second 18 ae-
quigition. With that which we ob-
talned from our ancestors we had
nothing to do. Wae are not concerned
with the past. We are vitally inter-
ested in the presents

All knowledge must be obtained to-
day by one or more of the five senses,
Through the avenues of seeing, hear-
ing, touching, smelling and tasting
come all our sensetions. The quality
and number of semsations depend up-
on the kind of sense organs we have,

The man with weak eyes can never
obtain through sight the knowledge
obtained by the man with eyes that
are atrong. The man whose sense of
taste has been (mpaired, say, by indul.
(gence, cannot obtain the sense of sat-
isfaction of the man whose taste Is
cultivated and trained to report ac-
curately.

Our senses are to the mind and body
what reportérs are to o great news-
paper., Each has a special department.
One covers police, another the drama
and entertalnment, and so on. BEach
is a speclalist. The more efliclent,
the better tralned, the more educated

each reporter Is in his special de-
p | ered to him in a barral which had

partment of reporting, the stronger
will be the storles and articles he will
turn in to his paper.

The strength and power of the pa-
per Is but combined strength and
power of the work of the reporters,

The truthfulness of the paper is the
sum of the truthfulnessg of reporters,

The new story written by the re-
porter with weak eyea will lack
strength and accurncy just as the eyes
of the reporter lacked strength and
accuracy. As the matter which ia
printed in the newspaper is the re-
sult of the work of the reporters so
{8 the matter printed on the mind the
work of the five senses.

To build the muscles of the body we
require wholesome food and proper ex-
ercigse. No matter how wholesome the
food, no matter how much or how 1it-
tle we eat, we cannot have strong,
healthy bodles unless we take proper
exerclse,

80 with the mind. No matter how |

rich the mental food the senses may
bring to the mind, no good can be ac-
complished unless the mind Is exer-
ciged, 18 used in serving some pur-
pose, I8 employed In doing some work.

TIMES GIVEN SCARES.

Blunders Which Prove Costly to Pro-
ducers of Eatahles and Secrious
to Customers, Sometimes Re-
sulting In Death,

If the proprietor of a restaurant
aver hag a nightmare, it is to the effect
that some poisonous Ingredient has
accldentally found lta way Into a dish
and that the papers are full of blood-
curdling accounts of the sufferings and
death of his clienta,

About five years ago nearly a score
of peopla were badly polsoned after
dining in the restaurant of a well
known West Central hotel in London,
and although the source of the poison
was never accurately traced—all that
was discovered being that it was some
form of ptomaing polsoning—yet to
this day that restaurant has hardly
recovered its former popularity.

More recently a blunder was mnade
in a London fried fish shop. Engine
oil was, in some extraordinary fash-
lon, substituted for the cottonseed
oil which I8 commonly used for frying
fish. 'This mistake proved absolutely
fatal to the buginess, and after a time
the proprietor was forced to close his
doors,

Oddly enough, & very similar inel-
dent has just come to light in another
large town. On the morning of March
7 last a baker made the alarming uls.
covery that the vegetable ofl which hs
had used in making his fancy bread
and pastry overnight had been deliv-

been previously used for storing kero-
sene,

The moment he heard of the blun-
der he rushed off and engaged the
pervices of six doctors and a dozen
carts. The carts were gent round the
town to retrieve the bad bake, while
the doctors gave their services free
to any customers who had already
partaken of the polsoned food.

Most readers will remember the
argsenic-in-beer epidemic of 1902. This
was the most extenslve polsoning on

| record in Epgland. It was four months

before the uathorities realized what
the matter was, and by that time
thers were over & thousand cases in
five counties, and 51 deaths had taken |

| place.

[ acid.

Let us use our newspaper figure to |

illustrate.
the greatest staff of reporters In the
world, If each was a master in his
line, {f each one had no superior any-

where, If each wrote gtories and artl- |

cles that had never been equaled, if
the stories sent in were such as to
command the interest of the entire
city—if these reporters did all and
were all things and these articles were
printed In the paper in the most at-
tractive typographical manner, and the
papers were then stored in a vault in
the basement, would that newspaper
have any influence, would its circula-
tion grow, would advertisers clamor
for space In its columns?

Why Papa Lost Consclousness,

“If you marry him,” said her papa,
who was exhibiting symptoms of vio-
lent displeasure, “I will not only have
to support him, but I will have to pay
his debts, too.” s

But the pretty girl and petulant
young thing who was hanging to his
coat lapels was not moved by the ar-
gument. . i

“Now, papa,” she sald, “yvou know
well enough that Fred has to llve, just
the same as other men. And, as to
his debts, I've heard you say hundreds
of times that a man's debts ought to
be paid.”

Picked the Wrong Eye.

“What soulful eyes you have!" she
sald to the Innocent youth.

“Have 17" he smilingly asked.

“Yes,"” she murmured in her gush-
ing way. “HEspecially the left one. 1
could look into its liquid depth for
hours.”

“I might leave it with you over Sun-
day,"” said the youth, somewhat bit-
terly; “it's glass"

A Slight Discrepancy,

“Your theory i{s that the flring of
cannon in battle produces rain?"

“Yes; and I have a long list of bat-
tles just to prove it"

“Just a word.”

“Well 7

“S8ome of those battles were fought
before cannon were invented."

Just So,

“I see one of our young baseball
phenoms is to be gent back to the
minore for more seasoning.'”

“Yes, evidently he lacks pepper.”

“But maybe it's another way of say-
ing that he len't worth his salt.”

A Friendly Clock,

“Look and see if the clock is run-
ning, dear,” sald grandma to small
Badie.

“No, it's standing still, grandma,”
reported Sadle, “bwut it's wagglog itw
tall*

Kindness.
“Why does Miss Screamdit! always
close her eyes when she sings?”
“Well, you know she is so tender
hearted that she cannot bear to seo
soyone suffer,"

If a newspaper employed |

The source of all the trouble was a |
minute quantity of arsenic [n the beer
supplied by a Manchester brewer. It
was no fault of the firm, for analysis
of the liquor showed that the arsenic
originally came from glucose which
had been made with impure sulphuric
It was the acid which contained
the arsenic.

In the yenr following
arsenic polsoning came
geare, There were outbreaks of ty-
phoid fever at Winchester and at
Portsmouth. The fever was traced to

the great
the oyster

oyste and the result was that for
gome time oysters were almost un-
galable. One big oyster firm which

had been paying $760 a week In wages
dropped to $75 a week, and it is reck-
oned that the oyster merchants
throughout the country must have lost
at least $500,000,

Given Under Hie Hand.

Uncle Like sometimes had the job
of accompanying visitors about one
of the South Carolina cotton mills
near Columbia. One day the party
under his care came to & room where
all the emploves were men.

“] gee you don't employ any women
hore,” sald one woman [n surprise,

“Deed we ain't, ma'am,” answered
Luko, proudly. “Mr. Parker done or-
der dat hisself, ma'am—nothin' 'cept
manual labor in dishyer room.”"—New
York Evening Post.

German Dogs Aid to Police,

Since the supreme intelligence of
the German shepherd dogs was brought
to the notice of the police authorities
{fn Berlin, 1,956 dogs have been at-
tached to the department. Although
there are so many of these dogs in
Germany it 1s difficult to purchase a
good one and an ordinary and not fully
trained dog costs about $200. There
is also a feeling that it {8 somewhat
unpatriotic to sell the best German
dogs, since they are of great service to
the police and the military.

Blushing Not Lost.

Thus groans a mature and dignified
exchange: “Blushing Is fust becoming
a loat art.” That depends, For exam-
ple, if we were to blugh for every dem-
hgogue we soon would be a walking
cuse of scarlet fever. As It is, we
compromiss by blushing part of the
time and let the fathers turn over in

thelr graves the balance of the time.

But if our estesmed pessimist lnrm\

that the crimson signal of confuslon

or Innocence or timidity is burning low |
tha |
The blush, the badge of |

in woman, bhe errs.
viewpoint.

It's all in

‘ refinement, is still ourrent among the

| told me they wouldn't have tew take | OBt 8t Swamphurst,” remarked
the road at all, but could show in Neo | friend of the author

rich and poor—and the world is grow-
ing better all the while,—Exchange.

A Crying Shame.
Punktown Postmaster—The advance
ngent uv thet “"Uncle Tom" company

I

REPLENISH THE EARTH

EXAMPLES OF OBEDIENCE TO
“INCREASE AND MULTIPLY."

Two English Familles That Are Able
To Boast of Twenty-Nine “Little”
Ones—Scotsman Father of
Thirty-8ix Children,

Recently
of wvery

two extraordinary cases
numerons offapring In the

same famlly were recorded In the
English press, and these attracted
great attention at the time. One was

that of Mr. and Mra. Rogers of Chis
wlick, who can boast a family of no
fewer than 28 “little” ones, though
these are by two mothers, the pres
ent Mrs, Rogers being the second
wife of Mr. Charlea of that ilk, who
Is o wellkknown bullder In the dis
trict, The proud father, aged seven.
ty-four, might have been seen carry
ing hla latest Infant to Ite baptism o
week or two ago, and Chiswick sup
porters did due honor to the ocea
slon.

The other ecase was that of Mr. T.
A. SBlack of Purley, Surrey, who curl
otsly enough as a colneldence, can
also claim to be the father of £9 ehil-
dren; and In this Instance the wrl
ter belleves, too, that Mr. Slack can
boast that these 80 save 1" are still
all alive. Naturally there have been
the usual jokers astir, wha got in the
old wherze about “Slack by name
but not by nature,” though the good-
natured and popular man at Purley
takea everything In excellent part,
and remains naturally very proud of
his numerous progeny.

Capital as these examples are, as
showing that even In the age of bish:
ops and judges who rail at the de
caying birth rate, yet the nation is
not wholly going to the dogs in this
matter, the {nstances mentioned do
not form anything llke a “record” for
our country In this fashion.

There was that stalwart Scot hall-
ing from Cromarty, Mr. Thomas Ur-
qubart, who not only knew himselt
as the father of 36 children, but had
the supreme satisfaction of lving to
gee A large number of them galn very
high positions and became guite eml-
nent. Of the 36 no fewer than 25
were sons—quite an unusual propor
tion of the kind.

Sunderland just now seems to be
trying to either break the record in
another way, or to qualify in decent
time for a place amongst the notables
already mentloned. ¥For the wife of
o small shopkeeper in the Wearside
town last month presented her spouse
with twins, which would have satis-
fled most fond parents as the product
of one twelve months. However,
when it I8 learned that this same
good lady had already borne another
get of twins less than a year previ-
ously, one may be forgiven for say-
ing that, at the rate of “four a year”
to such a youthful couple, the claims
of Mr. Rogers, Mr, Slack or even Mr,
Urqubart appear In much danger of
being soon excelled.

In the annals of “Numerous Chil-
dren,” by Boyle, there i{s a case given
of a Paris lawyer who had no fewer
than 45; and history also states of
21 children born at seven births, and
all within the astonishingly short space
of seven years. What a family this
would have been for winning the good
graces of the prelate of London, or
the former bishop of Ripon!

Of course, the actual “record,” so
far as authentic history ecan glve It
at all, surely belongs to Signora
Granta, the wife of an Italian living
at-Barcelona. Thig real “mother in
Isranel” did her duty so nobly to the
state that, at the age of sixty she
could look round and count something
like 49 olive branches who were as
delighted as possible to eall her
“mother.”

Signora Granta undoubtedly holds
the record still; and our English par-
ents of 280—nay, even the Scottish
one of 36—will have a long way to go
to overtake it

Taking Too Much for Granted,

“Say, young man, when you sold
me this fountain pen you told me I
could carry it upside down in my
pocket with perfect safety.”

“Well?"

“Well 1 tried it—and look at this
vest, will you?"

“My dear sir, you must have—er—
filled that pen before you put it in
vour pocket. You shouldn't have done
that."

A Gentle Hint,
“l was speaking with your father,
last night,” sald the young man,
YOh, were you?"' angwered the sweat
young thing, lowering her eyes. “What
were you talking about?”
“About the Hkelihood of war with

Mexieco. Your father sald if there waa

& war he hoped it would be short.”
“Oh, yes; 1 know papa ls very much

opposed to long engagements."

Author's Cellars.
“] hear you have bought a housae
the
“Have you &

York the year 'round, but for one 800d cellar?” ]

thing.
Farmer Ruby—What's that?
Postmaster—Why, the Gerry soct
ely won't let Littla Eva act down
there.—Puok,

A telephone girl ought to be about
the last person in the world to think
of telling wecrets over the line.

A narrow man s not apt to become

widely kuown.

“Fine," replied the author. *“They
tell me it's one of the six best cel- !
lars.” |

Competing Consumers,

“You used to say ‘competition is the
life of trade.'"

“8o it is,” replied Mr, Cumrox, “only
insterd of competing to sell things,
the ldes now is to cormer 'em up and
gat people competing for a chance to
buy."—Washington Star,

WORLD'S QUEER FOLK

MANY OF THEM IN ACTUAL LIFE
AND IN BOOKS,

Freaks and Caprices of Nature, Added
to Almost Dally, a Source of
Wonder and Matter for
Study.

We recd In the old books catalogued
by booksellers as “quaint,” books llke
the “Wonderful Museum,” or the “He-
centric Blography,” about misers, her-
mits, gargantuan eaters, strong men,
men with horns, women with whisk-
ers, and we wonder at the freaks and
caprices of nature, but there I8 ma-
terlal every year for still more en-
cyclopedie volumes, year books of
"Living Marvels,” Read the newspa-
pers, There are wild meén in the New
Eugland states, Mr. John D, Rocke-
feller, not belleving In holidays, be-
cause they “too often lead to extra-
vagance,” kept the laborersa on his
"estate” hard at work on September
1. Letters to the New York Times in-
form us that there are persons, other-
wise sane who are endeavoring to

color meerschaum pipes.

Trere was a hermit in the heart of
London a few years ago. He lived In
a cellar, “the sole vestige of a house
in Clare Market, pulled down and for-
gotten by its owners.” Tradesmen of
the nelghborhood gave him food, and
he was lazily happy until a journallst
discovered him, The hermit was then
interviewed and photographed, and the
workhouse authorities pulled him out
e his cellar and cleaned him, so that
his glory as a hermit faded. Mr, Chris
Granger of Drooklyn on August 24
ate 39 lobsters welghing from a pound
to a pound and a quarter, Not long
ago he ate a 15-pound bluefish, six
green peppers, nine potatoes, two
loaves of bread at a sitting, and, heed-
ing not physiclans who advise against
drink at table, galy put down 10 bot-
tles of beer. Truly, this Is a little
world cf great wonders,

Go back a few years, Did not John
Ruskin deserve a place in an “Encylo-
paedia of Wonders?' We do not refer
to his handing over Mrs. Ruskin to
his artistic friend, AMr. Millais; we do
not allude to his crusade against rail-
ways and factories. When he suffered
from any malady, he always asked
what would be the worst for him;
then he ordered it and ate it. The
physicians told him that pepper was
dangerous. He scattered it profusely
over every dish, An obsatinate man,
when he was most disobedient, reck-
lessly perverse, he recovered.

Some of us remember the old man
who for 40 years had a telescope at
Fifth avenue and Twenty-third street,
in New York, Mr. Frederick J. Sey-
bold, known to thousands only as the
professor. This learned stargazer in-
vited the public by little placards to
geée the Man in the Moon or the
Mighty Jupiter, He had studied medi-
cine, chemistry, law. He was a pro-
found astronomer and an ingenious
inventor. He was & member of the
Grand army. Why did he become a
street astronomer? No one knows,
and when he died a few days ago in
a hospital at Hoboken, all that could
be sald of him was that he died chiefly
from starvation. Living on the canal
barge on the Hudson, he had burned
all his papers,

Did Edward Harrigan have him in
mind when he sketched the part of the

street astronomer In “Squatter Sover- |

elgnty?" It was not one of Harrigan's
best parts; yet the performance was
amusing.—Philip Hale in Boston
Herald.

Co-Operation Among Animals,
Co-operation is almost universal In
the animal world. Wolves often hunt
in relaye or in couples. When at-
tacked, cattle and horses form a cir-
cle. Beavers always work in com-
panies when building their dams,

A Fallure.
First Small Boy—Is your sister any
good at playing ball?
Second Small Boy—Naw. She can't
throw anything but a fit, or catch any-
thing but a beau,

it's Nature.
“Isn't it dreadful that the English
euffragettes commit so much arson?"
“Yes, indeed; it {8 a burning
ehame."

There are somse men who sdmit they
are not lazy, but at the same time we
obsarve there are those who belleve
that it Is not conducive to good health
to work between meals.

Two Russilan avigtors have been
added to the death roll. And still
others rush to fill up the gaps In
this pertlous work of subdulng the
uir,

And we have come to learn from ob-
aarvation that every woman likes to
have a fow friends who can't afford
lo dress as well as she can.

“The Inventor of the harem gkirt

I8 coming to the United States" Has
anybody mnotifled the immigration
officlais?

Even though man can now fly 142
miles an hour, what will It profit him
when they are late at the theater,

The Chinese are beglnning to find
out that It takes more than a halreut
to make a republic.

The verdict of the German savants
ls that the divining rod ls alles recht.

| Egohtat a v

lights. Ask about them.

Maumee

" The Smallest Shop
Best Lighted

will do more business than a large store ighted.
The new G.E. MAZDA Eczrng:my mﬁlﬁh it
ssible to flood small business places with electric
small cost. The hght from these new
lamps is so brilliant, and is so perfectly diffused that
often only one cluster is needed. "lllr'l
switch gives justthe degree of light desired. You will
be interested in the terms we can offer you on these

Valley Light & Power Co.

e tumn-down

Perrysburg

USES PECULIAR TOOLS

PHILADELPHIA DENTIST ALSO
HAS UNIQUE PRACTICE.

Called Upon to AMeviate Pangs of
Toothache Among Denlzens of the
“Zoo," He ls Not Envied by
the Profession.

“Tom Manley, dentist. Office, Phila-~
delphia Zoo. Teeth extracted from ele-
[ phants, giraffes and boa constrictors;

rhinoceros horns removed; wild hog
tusks filled.”

This card is Inserted without charge,
says the North American. In the first
| place, Manley holds no degree of doc-

tor of dental surgery, so the zoo is vio-
lating no profesajonal ethies in dis-
closing his methods. In the second
place, he will probably get no trade
bocet from his advertlsement, One
peep into his office and

as wicked looking as a gulllotine,
would be sufficlent to frighten away
the biggest bravest iron-jawed patient
in Christendom.

No shiny looking knives and drills
in Manley's kit. When he tackles an
aching tooth he arms himself with a
saw, o chisel, & hammer and plenty
of rope. You have to gee the two-foot
forceps to understand the meaning of
the rope. You have to ses Manley,
who lsn't really a dentlst, but head
keeper at the zoo, at work on a three-
pound tooth to understand the mean-
ing of everything.

The other day the zoo's big boa
constrictor got the toothache.
decided the tooth would have to come

men pounced on the reptile's body.

The big boa squirmed and wriggled.
Its tongue shot out and in like light-
| ning and the snake hissed and spat.
The assistants tightened their grip.
and Manley entered the snake’' cage,
his hands covered with a pair of thick
leather gloves, Manley had no way
of knowing which tooth ached, and he
intended to tauke no chances. So he
took & long plece of steel and began
tapping all the teeth in the snake's
mouth.

It didn't take long to find the sensi-
tive tooth. Manley placed & plece of
burlap bag over the tooth and guave
the bag o long pull. The tooth came
out and sanothar one with it.

After the snake was placed back in
its glass cage Manley, well satisfled
with his work, told about some other
blg operations he had performed.

“Some time ago a hippopotamus
broke a tooth” he sald, “and we de-
olded to take out the plece that re-
miined in the animal’'s mouth. We
threw the big ropes about the hippo
and dragged it to the bars of the cage.
There we pried open the animal's
mouth and went to work with a palr
of our long forceps, like you sea there
on the wall.

“Those forceps are strong enough to
pull a rallroad spike, but we had to
take three grips on that tooth before
we could remove it. The plece
welghed three pounds. That big hip-
po was so all-fired mad when we had

and again against the cage bars with

loogened and bent.

“Come out somse time and watch us
tackle a giraffe with s ladder. It's
like fighting a third-story fire.”

“How do you handle an alligator?™
he was asked.

“Excuse me,” matd Manley. “That's
one animal I dﬂ_t_:n‘t care to try.”

Manley |

out, One of his assistants threw a
hood over the snake’'s head, and ten

the tooth out, that hoe charged again |

such force that several of them were |

WHEN ACCIDENTS BRING LUCK

What Seemed at First to Be Misfor-
tune Turned Out to Be Causs
of Prosperity,

“What looked like an accident that
would put me completely out of busi-
ness was [nstead the cause of my
present prosperity,” said a man who
makes a business of taking people out
to the fishing grounds.

“When I started business three

years ago I had just enough capital
to buy a second-hand motor boat,
which was rated to carry sixty passen-
gers,
“On the first day I took a party of
fishermen out the spring on the intake
of my carbureter broke when the
boat was between Coney Island Polint
and Monument Light. For an hour
the boat drifted and my passengers
cussed,

“As every boatman knows, the
Shrewsbury river forms new sandbars

laboratory, | every winter, and although I had not
where forceps are two feet long and |

been up the Shrewsbury that season
I took a chance. Just at the entrance
| to the channel the boat poked her nose
| upon a sandbar, and as the tide was
on the ebb she stayed there.

“Swearing like a pirate I reversed
the engine, but it was no use. By that
time practically all of my sixty pas-
sengers were vowing they would never
take anotheér trip on my boat and
they threatened to warn their friends,

“An old German who sat in the stern
and who could not speak English did
not realize that the bhoat was aground,
but thought we had reached the fish-
Ing grounds. Very calmly he baited
his hooks and threw the line over.

"Hardly had the line struck bot-
tom when the old man began to haul
in vigorously. He landed a blg, fat
fluke on thoe deck. In a moment every
man had a line overboard. Such fish-
ing you never saw. The men got
fluke just as fast as they could pull
them in.

“I have been a seaman & good many
years and I understood what had hap-
pened. The Shrewsbury and especlal-
ly around Sandy Hook Point is famous
for fluke and thess fish will always
go where the bottom {s being dug up.
There's no better place for fluke flah~
ing than behind a boat that is dredging
| for oysters or clams. The reversing

of the propeller of my boat was, of
course, tearing up the bottom and the
fluke were coming from all directions.

“I just thanked my stars and kept
the engine reversed. After a coupls
of hours the tide turned and lifted us
off the bar, but by that time every
one had a mess of fluke and all were
happy. The fishermen took It for
grupted that [ bhad run the boat
aground at that spot and had then
kept the englne golng so as to glve
them & day's fishing and make up for
the time lost previously. They ad-
vertised me Ulberally among thelr
friends and I've been busy ever since.™

Not Like Her Visitors

The perfect baby bad reached the
age when he could coo, an accomplish-
ment in which he indulged hemself,
most of the time when not otherwise,
engaged. “He 18 the most welcome vis-|
itor I ever had,” sald the mother,
proudly, “He just lles and talks to!
me by the hour.” “Isn't that nice,” re-
plied the caller. “So unlike most vis-
itors—they just talk and He to you wl
the hour."” |

e e .

Somebody Was Giad.
“And so this s the end.,” sald the
hero, a8 he bent over the form of the
dying herolne, while the orchestoa

played soft, sad musle,
*“Thank heaven for that!™ mh.un.t‘
s pathotio volos frem the gellery, |



